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HUSBAN D— Bef ré we were 


WIFE—You 
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627 West 43d St. 
New York 
I want Jupce for myself. 
Here's $1.00 for 10 weeks. 
2.00 for 21 weeks. 


5.00 for One Year. 
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were, dearest—but I have witticisms so many times. 
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7 EXPERT FLAYS BEARDS 

\ccorDING to a laundry expert the 
collars are stiff 
beards, pointed collar buttons, and 
bulky neckties. Another cause, not 
, mentioned by the expert, is laundries. 


causes of ruined 


A JAPANESE scientist has invented 
a method of taking 
This is just the thing 


photographs 
under water. 
for vacationists who spend the week- 
end on house boats. 





A REMARKABLE new slot machine 
now on the market is said to be so 
built that when a coin is inserted in 
the proper slot something comes out. 





FRENCH FLAY 
Tue French have 
street demonstrations to show their 


PACT 
been holding 
dissatisfaction with the terms of the 
American debt pact. 
ever, that it isn’t the terms they ob- 
ject to. It’s the principal of the 
thing. 


It seems, how- 


COIS FLAY AUTO’S 
A veRY tiny two-seated automo- 
bile, designed after the European 
small cars, is to be manufactured in 
this country. A determined agita- 
tion against them has already been 
started by bowlegged traffic cops. 


























SURGEON FLAYS SURGEON 
\{ New York 


California specialist each claim the 


specialist and a 


honor of having fixed Mr. Dempsey’s 
nose. We predict that on Septem 
ber 16, Mr. Tunney will settle the 
argument by fixing it himself. 


A CHINESE student, who has en- 
rolled in this year’s Freshman class 
of Harvard, has a wife and five chil- 
It is hoped that he will re- 


ceive no further hazing. 


dren. 


Tue cream of American society is 


said to go to Paris at least twice 
Paris, of 


where it gets separated. 


every year. course, 1s 
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THE WEAK END OF A WEEK-END 
It’s the bathroom. 


You guessed it. 


Summer Week-ends 


Ts ESE weeks have a bleak end, 
They end with a week-end, 

When Phi Bet and Deke end 

Their week’s inhibitions; 

And after the week-end 

Each girl friend and sheik end 

The week-end in weakened 

Conditions. c. €. 


At the Beach Resort 
BUNK—The rolling surf doesn’t 


seem to be rolling much to-day. 
It is quite calm. 

Blank—If you had been here as 
long as the ocean your roll would be 
gone too. 

“But if it were, I wouldn’t be 
calm.” R. C. O’Brien 
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guest—God speed him! 


Judge pays $5 fur each one printed 


Famous Waves 


H=: 

Cold —. 

Tidal —. 

Crime — 

Permanent 

—ing the flag. 

The — a man with a maid. 

Herbert Gay Sisson 
Pad 
“TS our house,” said a young 
friend of ours recently, “you can 

tell what we had for Sunday dinner 
by what we have for lunch Monday. 
If we have chicken soup for lunch 
Monday it means we had a chicken 
dinner Sunday. If we have hash 
for lunch Monday it means we had 
corned beef for dinner Sunday. If 
we have minced ham for lunch Mon- 
day it means we had boiled ham for 
dinner Sunday. If we have nothing 
for lunch Monday it means we had 
company for dinner Sunday. 


FUNNYBONES) 


It's awfully easy to make both 
week-ends meet 


Fi —— a, * 
Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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** Miscellaneous 
the Premier of Italy 
d Guide for Our Week-enders 


(If you're expecting to entertain guests 
over the week-ends this summer, why 
not borrow this idea from the hotels, 
2 namely to tack the following list on the | 
door of each guest room.) 






Guest Room No. 3 


INFORMATION FoR Our GUESTS 
EALS—Breakfast is served 


Sunday mornings at nine and 
week days at eight thirty. If you 
oversleep, please do not ask us to 
serve you. It’s hard enough to keep 
a cook in the country. 

Baths—The bathroom is the third 
door from the left at the end of the 
hall—not the second! Guests are 
asked to observe the following time 
schedules: Wash and shave—eleven 
minutes; shave and bath—eighteen 
minutes. Guests should bear in 
mind that so-called “guest towels” 


QISZY ADE 


“They call her Lizzie.” 
Because, **She’s so canny.” 
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Judes pays $5 for each one printed The keepers of the moat make some necessary week-end arrangements. 
are purely decorative and should 
supply their own tooth brushes. 

: f ry Treatment of Children—If one of 
your host’s children jumps on your 
bed at 6 a.m. and begs for a story, 

you will find a mallet in the middle 

drawer of your dresser. One gentle 
tap on the head will solve your prob- 
lem. 

Valuables—A locker has been pro- 
vided on the main floor where guests 
may check their liquor. 

Tipping—If you ever expect to 
come out here again liberally tip the 
help. 








Please vacate your room in time 
for the eight twelve Monday morn- 
ing. Hospitality will require our 


le begging you to remain, but that’s a 
ha. —_. lot of applesauce. 
| Out for the week-end. Arthur L. Lippmann 
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Memoirs for a Happy 
Week-end 
—you've just got to come out. 
We won't take no for an answer and 
Janet will be at the station to meet 
you on the 5.26. 

Too bad, sir. Next train’s a local 
at 6.10. Change at Clarendon Junc- 
tion and you'd better. taxi over. 

Well, you must let Mary make you 
a sandwich first. And then you'd 
hetter hurry right over to the club. 
The rest left long ago and— 

so nice to see you again, old 
man. Come on over here. I want 
to talk to you about Cornell. Do 
you really think I ought to send 
Adelbert there or would Amherst be 
more homelike? 

My God, man, it’s three-quarters 
Scotch already. What do you want? 

three spades, is it? 
such divine music. I could 
dance like this forever. 

Who, the one with her arm on that 
bird’s shoulder? Yeah, her name’s 
Decker or Necker or something. 
Come on over. 

00-00, —’s dark, maybe we'll get 
lost out here—Lord, man, where did 
you learn that one? Gee, I'll bet 
Jack is looking all over for me. I 
don’t care though. You're so big 
and strong and virile— 

Hello, Jack, have a drink. Your 
wife? Oh, is she here to-night’ 
Gee, I'd like to see her. Who, me? 











STATUE HITHERTO CALLED 
THE FLYING MERCURY 


But now believed to be early week: 


ender trying to pre-empt the bathroom. 
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No, not so fortunate, Jack. Must 
have been two other fellows. 

—two no trump. 

“Gosh, what a wild party last 
night. Where were you all evening, 
Helen? You were not. Dick sent 
me in there to look for you a couple 
of times.” 

so glad you are having a nice 
rest out in the country where it’s 
quiet and peaceful—we're always 
glad to have you 

“Double vour four hearts.” 

Put a little more sugar in the next 
one, Harry. 

Oh, I wish vou would. The num 
ber’s in the phone book. Don't for- 
get now— 

“Can't you get WJZ, ma? They 
ought to have some nice organ music 
about now.” 

Awfully sorry—grand time, but 
have to get up early in the morning 
and go to work. Just about catch 
the 8.48 I guess, if I leave right 
away— 

Good-by, Bobbie, don’t forget 
what you told me last night 

“And hasn’t it all been just too 
lovely for words!” 


(\EUNNYBONES >) 


Straws show which way the wind / 
blows and knees show when the \ 
wind blows 


‘Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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A “‘man about town,” over the week- 
end. 


Worry 


Wor annually kills more people 
than anything else in the world. 


Worry is like a second-hand car, you 
never get anywhere with it. Worry, 
moreover, is entirely unnecessary. 

People appreciate this, and yet 
they continue to worry. I have a 
friend in mind. He and I used to 
worry about the same thing. I stop- 
ped long ago, but he still continues 
to worry about it. And what good 
does all his worrying do? What will 
he ever get out of it? Certainly not 
any of the money I owe him, and 
that’s what he’s worrying about. 
And he keeps it up, despite the fact 
that I try to set a good example for 
him by refusing to worry one bit 
about the identical thing. 


, Some people are hopeless. 


Obrien Gutloud” 


Boros is going to celebrate the 
Sesquicentennial by winning a 
ball game. 
O 


The New Webster 


Grapefruit, n. The grapefruit be- 
longs to the lemon and orange family, 
and because of its size it is probably 
the head of the family. It is found 
on tables during the breakfast 
period, and, when attacked with a 
sharp instrument, such as a spoon, 
it will fight back. But it is easily 
subdued. It lacks certain fighting 
qualities possessed by others of the 
fruit and vegetable kingdom. It 
hasn't the heart of a peach, for in- 
stance, nor the strength of an onion. 
It bruises easily. It is not a straight 
shooter. To tell the truth, it is 
yellow. Nobody, therefore, should 
be afraid to tackle a grapefruit, es- 
pecially if it has the heart taken out 
of it before reaching the table. 


O 


They don’t let convicts celebrate, 
They don’t let convicts shout; 

For if they did they'd raise the roof, 
And then they'd all get out. 


O 


How to cure yourself of the tobacco 
habit: Marry a woman who objects 
to smoking. 


O 


The best way to make your rela- 
tives think a lot of you is to make a 
million dollars and then drop dead. 

R. C. O’ Brien 





Porch rocker for the mosquito season. 
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Stop, Look and Listen! 


A” having great vacation Stop 

Please wire fifty dollars Stop How 

are the kiddies Stop Much love Ethel. 

Am wiring fifty Stop Stop spending 

so much money Stop Kiddies all fine 
Stop Love Tom. 

Thanks for the fifty Stop Need fifty 
more Stop Don’t forget to stop milk 
and ice Stop Love to Kiddies Stop 
Love Ethel. 

Stop wiring for money Stop Have 
not got fifty Stop Extravagance must 
stop Stop me if you have heard this be- 
fore Stop Will stop milk and stop ice 
to-morrow Stopam going Chicago Sat- 
urday Stop Will stop off and see you 
Stop Kiddies send love Stop Love Tom. 

Must have fifty Stop Stop fooling 
Stop Wire immediately Stop Other- 
wise must stop vacation Stop Love 
Ethel. 

Good idea Stop Tom. 

Jack Shuttleworth 
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They Call It Hospitality 


I ON’T you love to week-end with 

an energetic host? I don't... 
especially with Buldoon. The last 
but one of Buldoon’s week-ends al- 
most ruined me for life. Buldoon is 
one of those dumbellish dynamos who 
wants to see his guests actively merry 
for twenty-one hours of the day. 
This time he cracked the whip over 
us like a ringmaster at a circus. 
There were things to be seen and 
done on his great estate, and he was 
resolved that nobody should depart 
without going the entire route. 
“Come again,” he cried to me at the 
end of my last visit but one—‘‘you're 
the Life of the Party!’—‘Surely 
will!’ I replied, but I determined, 
the next week-end, to surprise him 
and be the death of his party; in 
order to achieve which admirable 
ambition, I spent the three ensuing 
weeks in training. 

My next visit was more like a 
visitation. 

Entering, I gripped my host's hand 
like a long-inhibited boiler-maker. 
He certainly was surprised to feel 
his own bone-crusher limp as an 
infant's in mine; but at the first sign 
of uneasiness and uncertainty that 
appeared in his eyes, I slapped him 
on the back with encouraging vigor: 

“Now, now, old man—don’t stand 
on ceremony. Make yourself at 
home! Don’t consider us as guests! 
Y'know I've always looked upon you 
as one of my own family!” 

I had hardly taken off my coat to 








“Veh, just running down the country over the week-end—need a rest. 


sit down, when I got up again and 
removed my shirt. 

“What d’ye say, folks,”” was my in- 
vitation to host and guests—‘‘to a 
five-mile walk before dinner? I'm 
going; who'll join? Oh, come on; a 
little rain more or less doesn’t matter. 
We'll all put on bathing suits and 
goloshes. Don't renege now. Don't 
stand on ceremony! Make yourself 
at home. Let’s take a big hike out 
into the mud!” 

Out into the mud we went—my 
whole-souled host (whose raincoat- 
of-arms is ne renegez pas!)—and the 
rest of the golosh-darned guests, who 





THE TELEGRAM 


“Car broke down—sorry we can’t be with you.” 


would rather be out of life than out 
of the swim. 

However, we didn’t quite swim: 
though it was sort of puddly. Whoop- 
sing it up all along the way, we made 
a gay lark of what might have been 
a pioneer’s hardship, and two hours 
later, when we were within a rock's 
throw of the house, I cried: “Now 
folks—what say to a_ good old- 
fashioned tipsy-turf fight before we 
go in, a whizbang  swish-the-dirt 
match, such as is the quaint custom 
in the hill country of merry Lan- 
cashire? It’s a little rough, but it’s 
heaps of fun, and besides we all have 
to take a bath before we eat anyway! 
Everybody savvy? Pick your bog, 
boys and girls—let ‘er go!” Whereat 
some one cheerily pasted mine host 
in the neck with a rather well-jelled 
roll of mud. Then the fun began... 
continued, and ended with the call 
to a somewhat delayed dinner. A 
few windows had been broken in the 
fracas, but this only added to the 
general merriment. 

“Make yourself at home,” I 
shouted to the host, a little later on 
while the dinner was in full swing. 
“Your soup is cold, but we're all in 
the family—ha-ha!” 

We all bridged after dinner; then 
danced till four, whereon the or- 
chestra stopped, and mine _ host 
started assigning us to our resting 
places. As usual when there is an 
overflow, I drew the billiard table; 
but “ha-ha,”” was my response to my 

(Continued on page 30) 




















W. M. G., Ir., 


as follows: “Lately I have been 


writes scathingly 


pained to note that the w. k. High 
Hat column has been falling off to a 
considerable extent. It may be a 
paucity of material around your 
stamping grounds that leads you to 
print line after line of trash about 
various ungodly recipes sent to you 
by collegians, but whatever it is, 
something ought to be done about it. 
Why in heck anyone wants to spoil 
good gin (for heaven's sake, stop using 
‘Gordon Water!) 
by putting ice cream, hot coffee and 
what not into it. Quit using what 
is otherwise a pretty amusing column 
to insult the intelligence of your 
readers.” 


the expression 


<a 


Mr. Van Phelan of fair Harvard 
writes also as follows: ‘Junior, for 
the love of Mike think of something 
besides new drinks! Get something 
you like and stick to it—you’re 
ruining my stomach!” .... Mr. 
Van Phelan and W. M. Jr., are 
both right and I will = pak mend 
my ways, but with 99 and 4/100 per 
cent. of the letters coming in here 
containing new recipes, it’s pretty 
darned hard, especially when one is 
on the wagon and at least likes to 
think about thirsty things. Added 
to that there really isn’t much going 
on in the summer, especially among 
the girls!..... 


The JupceE club is coming along 
fine and is an organization to be 
reckoned with ... . to date we have a 
membership list that must make Flo 


JU DGE 





Ziegfeld green-eyed with jealousy. 
° Phylis Cleveland, Bobbie 
Perkins, Betty Starbuck, Helen 
Hayes, June Walker, Claiborne Fos- 


eee and I hereby nominate two 
new members... .. Betty Compton 
and Norma Terris..... give these 


girls a hand! 


oti 


In response to thousands of letters 
inquiring about my book I am glad 
to say that it will soon be ready for 
publication .. . . . however, the pub- 
lishers think the title, “Recipes and 
Recreations” is punk ..... if any 
of our little readers have a suggestion 
I would be grateful no end. (Advt.) 


fe 


L. A. N., of Paris, Tex., sends in 
the following S. O. S.: “‘Dear Jr. 
Help me out! Is there really some 
kind of marvelous concoction made 
from rose leaves? If so, what’s it’s 
name? I was introduced to it this 
week-end. It’s golden yellow in 
color and comes in a stone jug covered 
with cobwebs and French labels” 
Maybe some of the High Hats can 
help you, Louise. I must plead 
ignorance . now help me out! 

. What do you mean when you 
say the Judge, Jr., 
K. G. N. 8.? 


number is 
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The Six Best “Steppers:” 

“Don’t You Cheat” (Blonde Sin- 
ner). 

“Why D’ya Roll Those Eyes” 
(Americana). 

“Black Bottom” (Scandals), 

“The Girl Is You” (Scandals). 

“Ting-a-ling” (('ocoanuts), 

“On the Riviera” (No Show). 


Aye 





Campus Daze 


“yo see,”’ explained the scholarly 
looking man, “Alice Egmont is 
Laving just a few of her college 
chums out for the week-end. After 
the train wreck it is discovered that 
Percy Harebrain is not in the crowd. 
However, when they arrived home 
they find that he came by plane, 
crashed through the roof into the 
dining-room and joined Mr. Egmont, 
a gruff old banker, at dinner, so im- 
pressing him that he makes the young 
rascal a junior partner in the firm. 

“That night Alice gives a swim- 
ming party, they get full of school 
spirits, swim three miles to an island, 
and for a joke, burn down a deserted 
house which they find there. How- 
ever, as it turns out later, the prop- 
erty belonged to young Harebrain. 

“Later that evening the dam 
breaks and Percy rescues Alice, who 
has gone down in the valley to pick 
violets, with the Chicago mail plane 
(which really belongs to him al 
though Alice still believes that he is 
just a poor mechanic 

“They are married in theenginecab 
of the Twentieth Century Limited 
and their friends have arranged 
surprise for them in the way o: a 
quiet champagne supper and dance 
on board the Atlantic Fleet. 

“The concluding fade-out shows 
the hero in his Admiral’s uniform 
setting off a sixteen-inch gun, Alice’s 
friends giving the college spell yell, 
while she waves Old Glory.”’ 

The great frowned 
thoughtfully at his scenario writer. 
“That sounds all right,” he = said 
finally, “except this is a college party 
and you gotta put some action into 
ag Leonard MacTagart 


director 





SHark—Shucks! It’s Friday, and 
I’ve got to pass up this square meal and 
go after that sprat! 
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Nancy is just so naive—she believes everything—she She gets an invite to the darlingest week-end party and 
even hangs her stocking up at Christmas. determines to knock ’em dead with a new bathing suit. 
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So a shopping she goes and after giving two or three | takes one which Mme. Bullova confides to her is an 


thousand suits the once over— “absolutely exclusive model, my dear.” 
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Putting One and One 
Together 


“TF ONE must take one’s vacation,” 

I remarked, grammatically, to 
my wife, “one supposes one might as 
well take it as quickly as possible so 
one can get back to one’s work.” 

I pride myself on my grammar. 
But my wife— 

“One does become so selfish, 
doesn’t one, when one has a rush of 
grammar to one’s head?” she in- 
quired, sarcastically. “One must 
think one is still a single man, the 
way one talks about one all the time. 
It’s difficult for one to understand 
why, when one puts two and two to- 
gether again and again, and almost 
invariably gets four, one may put 
one and one together indefinitely and 
never get more than one. But when 
one marries a grammarian—when, 
perhaps, one should have married a 
mathematician—one must not expect 
to have anyone to explain one’s prob- 
lems to one.” 

Now, that was unfair. Never 
have I attempted to exercise my con- 
jugally legal jurisdiction over her 
grammar, except, perhaps, by con- 
stant example. 

“One must be pardoned if one 
occasionally fails to understand one’s 
wife,” I rejoined, politely enough, I 
thought. “But, reverting to one’s 
vacation, when modern business 
methods—efficiency, one supposes 
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Practical plan for a small country house, if you expect to do much 


entertaining. 


SIeZY DELS 


They call him Mike, 
Because he broadcasts so 
much. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 





EARLY DILEMMA 


Robinson Crusoe feared that it was somebody coming for the week-end 


—and it was only “Friday.” 





one should say—call for a rest for 
one before one really feels the need 
of one, why, then, one ought—”’ 

“If one doesn’t like to have one’s 
vacation thrust upon one,”’ she inter- 
rupted, pointedly, ‘one should go 
into business for oneself. Then one 
may feel reasonably sure there will 
be no one to force one to take one’s 
vacation. In fact, it would seem to 
one that one could go as long as one 
desired without one’s wicked boss 
commanding one to—” 

“Reverting again to one’s vaca- 
tion,” I interrupted in my turn—or 
out of it, I don’t know which, “if one 
must take one, one ought to take it 
where one can have as good a time 
as possible.” 

“One, one, one, one, one, one, 
one,” she mocked. “Is one going to 
take one’s vacation by oneself or is 
one going to ask one’s wife to go with 
one on one’s vacation? Where one 
can have as good a time as possible, 
indeed! If one goes on one’s vaca- 
tion, at all—and one had better not 
permit oneself to forget it, either— 
one goes where two can have as good 
a time as possible! Does one under- 
stand one’s wife now?” 

Like the Old Guard, a grammarian 
dies, but never surrenders. 

“One should say one does!”’ I re- 
sponded. Douglas Turney 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Sneers, Idle Sneers . . 


, Tis psychological situation respecting the war debts 
5 had its parallel ten years ago. You may remember 
that while the World War was in progress, but before 

\merica’s entry, we encountered the sneers of Europe, 

as we do now. And you may remember that while we 

. began by hotly defending our neutrality we gradually 
lost ground against those sneers. In the end, of course, 

we took our place among the combatants. Shall 

follow the same course to-day and cancel the debts? 

When the war broke out we were entirely justified in 

remaining neutral. 


we 


There has been a great deal of con- 
troversy of recent years over the question of reponsibility 
for the World War. The early and simple answer that 
the Kaiser started it has come in for some revision, and 
there is eminent authority, even among the Allies, for the 
contention that one side was quite as much to blame as the 
other. But not a soul among the disputants has sug- 
gested that America had anything to do with it. That 
is the only point in the discussion that can be of vital in- 
terest to us. America had no more to do with the causes 
and inception of the World War than Europe had to do 
with those of our own Civil War. 

standers, if ever there were any. 


We were innocent by- 
At the beginning, at 
least, neutrality was our only natural and correct course. 

But as innocent bystanders it was inevitable that we 

should get in the way of some of the shots from the com- 
batants. That is expected of innocent bystanders. Other 
neutrals suffered similarly—Norway, Holland, Spain, 
Switzerland, Argentina. But they accepted the inevitable 
and sat tight. Why didn’t we? 

Let us search our hearts in retrospect. At the time, 
of course, we blamed it on the unlimited submarine war- 
fare; we talked of the “war to end war” and of “making 
the world safe for democracy” (heigho!). But wasn’t the 
most potent reason a sense of shame? We could stand 
no longer the sneers of Europe. 

“Too proud to fight!’ That terrible boner of Wilson’s 
had more to do with our entry into the World War than 
the sinking of the Lusitania. He didn’t realize the 
capacity for self-consciousness and the thirst for appro- 
bation of the American people, or he would never have 
risked the devastating ridicule which that phrase brought 
down upon us. After that utterance our entry became 
simply a matter of time. 

To-day we are justified, morally and legally, in collect- 
ing as much of the war debts as our debtors are able to pay. 

We have the same justification in this respect that we 


| would have had in remaining neutral. The war was not 


Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa. 
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strictly our war. The peace is not our peace—we spe 
cifically repudiated it. We have deliberately declined to 
share in the spoils of victory. There is really nothing 
between us and the maintenance of our present stand but 
the sneers of Europe. But though Bill Borah may use 
his heaviest sarcasm on the subject, and Andrew Mellon 
his most plausible explanations, we have an idea those 
sneers will prevail. And so has Europe. 
ss #2 os SS at 

This is not to say that we seriously oppose the can- 
cellation of the debts. Quite the contrary. This country 
would gain more by cancellation in good will and the 
improvement of commerce than she can ever collect. 
And whatever the cause, we are inclined to think it is the 
better course for person or people to give in to a sense of 


shame. Are you sorry we did so in 1917? 


Obsolete 
Wiuerever and whenever normal men—get 


together for social intercourse and relaxation there 
demand for lubrication. This has 
since before the dawn of history; it is true to-day. 
the statutory damnations in the world won't alter it. 

So there is no longer any room in this country for 
fraternal orders. It used to be the Elks that figured in 
Now it is the Loyal Order of 
Such organizations are natural breeders of thirst. 
Padlock ‘em! Let them follow their pet 
animals into oblivion. 


men 


true 
All 


is a been 


the enforcement 
Moose. 


Close ’em up! 


news. 


On the Wet Coast 


(Covonet Green, Prohibition Administrator for Northern 
California and Nevada, has been indicted for convert- 
ing to his own use confiscated liquor. Colonel Green is 
the gentleman who induced President Coolidge to sign 
his famous executive order permitting the appointment of 
State and municipal officers as Federal Prohibition agents, 
to supplement the efforts of his regular staff. Possibly 
he found that the supply of confiscated liquor was running 
too low to suit him. Much as we deplore the blow to 
State’s rights involved, we can understand the motive. 
What we can’t readily understand is all the hue and 
cry against a Prohibition administrator who, if the charges 
are correct, simply drank or served to his friends some of 
the liquor picked up in the performance of duty. A 
Prohibition officer satisfied with a graft as mild as that is 
such a rarity that instead of being suspended and indicted 
he should have been promoted. W.M. H. 
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Prudence Smith found she had to walk home from so many auto rides that now she wears a track suit. 


The Flight That Failed 


“1 ['Homas PercivaL GREENE,” 

screamed a shrill feminine voice, 
“come here and clean up these ashes, 
and don’t let me catch you smoking 
in this house again.” 

Thomas Percival Greene, watery- 
eyed and slightly stoop-shouldered, 
strode up to the sharp-nosed wife of 
his bosom and in a voice quivering 
with rage, started his first and only 
revolution. 

“For eleven years,” he cried, “I’ve 
stood for your bossin’; I’ve listened 
to you yap at me from morning ‘till 
night and never said a word. I have 
to go outside to smoke my pipe and 
I have to come inside if you think 
I'm enjoying it. You're a nagging 
old she-devil and I'd never a married 
you if I hadn’t been drunk. But now 
I'm through, I’m through with you 
and your darned house and all other 
darn women. I’m going to the 
South Sea Islands; I’m going where 
men are men; I’m going to be free 
and I ain’t goin’ to have no darn 
woman a-hollerin’ at me. So good- 
by and bad luck to you,” and Thomas 
Percival Greene passed into the night 
leaving behind a speechless wife and 
a faint odor of none too good whisky. 

** * 


On the long white beach of Pango 
Dango great white capped combers 
were rolling in. The island was heavy 
with the scent of tropical flowers. A 


FUNNYBOVES. 


Canada has her police mounted. 
Here we have ours stuffed. 


Coa 








Solving the problem of the used car. 


gorgeous yellow sun was sinking into 
the azure sea and from several 
thatched huts rose the strumming of 
guitars. 

“Tom Greene,” screamed a shrill 
native voice, “come yea an’ clean 
up dese ashes an’ doan’ lemme catch 
you smokin’ in dis year hut again.” 

Jack Shuttleworth 


Funny Definitions 


O= hundred per cent. American 
—A member of the Ku Klux 
Klan. 

Marriage—The eternal bond. 

College—A place of learning. 

Telephone—An instrument that 
facilitates communication. 

Time-table—A schedule of the time 
of arrival of trains. 

Police—A body of officers that pre- 
vents crime and enforces the law. 

Prison—A place of confinement for 
the punishment of lawbreakers. 

Volstead Law—A law prohibiting 
the sale and drinking of intoxicating 
liquors. 

America—The land of the free. 

Lawson Paynter 


Only Chance 


If a fellow wants to get in a word 
now and then after he’s married 
he ought to marry a woman who 
stutters. 
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@ “OW, THOSE PEOPLE MOVED AWAY.” Tere 





WHEN YOURE EXPECTING WEEK-END VISITORS 
There IS a Way 
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N THE evening of July 19, 1926, 

() after the first act of “Pyra- 

mids,” at the Cohan Theater, 

I cabled George Jean Nathan in 

London as follows—to wit: ‘Feel 

zs if I were under two blankets 
stop wish you were here!” 

It’s the height of something, after 
spending the day at the beach, to 
have to come twenty-five miles into 
a sweltering city to review a play 
and I'm starting a movement right 
now to abolish the theater during the 
summer months. 

“Pyramids” is melodrama Pattern 
6, in which the woman pays and pays 
all over the place. The play opens 
with a prolog in the interior of a 
limousine going up Fifth avenue, and 
from the way the car jiggled I would 
suggest that the management invest 
From there it 
takes us to the poor but proud home 
of Mr. and Mrs. Amory (Carroll Mc- 


where 


in a set of snubbers. 


Comas and one Roy Gordon) 
poor pappa gets mixed up in Wall 
street with somebody's else’s money 
and has to go to jail. But stay! 
What does the little wife do? She 
knows the villain (Charles Waldron) 
covets her beautiful body, so she 
moves to Madison avenue on the 
strength of the villain’s promise 
that he will get poor pappa par- 
But curses! She finds out 
the villain is a dirty double-crosser, 
and just as they are battling in 
the de luxe Madison avenue apart- 
ment, who should come in but poor 
pappa! Yes, sir, you guessed it. 
He broke jail! Well, to make an 
awful story short the villain gets his 
just deserts in the shape of a bullet 
and Roy Gordon goes back to jail 
to finish his sentence. I would sug- 
gest that they keep him there and 
get a new leading man. In spite of 


doned. 


JUDGE JUNIOR, 
oa rhitting for George deem ethan 


see the Garrick 


imericana (Belmont bro 


Gaieties' 


Ziegfeld Rerue (Globe)—Under the personal | 
direction of the Right Reverend Flo Ziegfeld 


The Blonde Sinner (Cort 


the blonde we prefer 


Enid Markey is 


The Great Temptations (Winter Garden 


You'll probably go anyway. 


| Pyramids han Good old-faghi »ned 


melodrama 





Hlonest’ Liars 
refused to send 


worth the $2.85 


Harris The press agent 


(lias the Deacon (Hudson 


show Ah, there, George! 


Good poker 


Sunny (New Amsterdam)—! ! ! 
Scandals (Apolk e238 

Kongo (Biltmore ??? 

The Shanghai Gesture (Shubert 
Tolanthe (Plymouth)—Fine revival 
Great God Brown (Klaw 


Fine show. 


Laff That Of (Wallacks)—About the only 


show that's st iyed at Wallacks over a week 


Craig's Wife 


leaning house 


Morosco)—Chirystal Herne 


Sez (Daly's *** 

The Vagabond King (Casin« Voca! drama 
The Cocoanuts (Lyri Ha! Ha' Ha! 
Good show. 


Garrick Garctics (Garrick 


What Every Woman 
Hayes 


Knows (Bijou Helen 


The Merry World Imperial 


Good show 


Kitty's Kisses (Playhouse One good song. 


| The 


songs 


Girl Friend 


Vanderbilt Two good 


Is Zat So? (46th St Funny. 


Abic’s Irish Rose (Republic)—As Jack 


Osterman says they ought to close the show for 


a week so the players could have their faces 


| lifted. 


Love in a Mist (Gaiety)—Madge Kennedy 
| keeps this one going. 


Cradle Snatchers (Music Box)—If you think 
middle-aged women with boy friends are funny 


see this. 


At Mre. Beam's (Guild)—Fine comedy. 


1 Night in Paris (44th St 


bert's shady shows. 


“One of Shu 





me passes and I hear it’s not | 





ye 














all this, the darn play will hold you 
in your seat. 


II 


A! TER several days research work, 
as collecting data and_ statistics, 
visiting the public library, the Algon- 
quin and the Coffee House, I have 
obtained the complete dope on the 
“Opening Nighter.” He is 
a man about forty years old, in- 
clined to rather well 
dressed and has very bad manners. 


uverage 
stoutness, 
He knows two people in the show, is 


acquainted with all the 
critics by 


dramatic 
should say 
sound, and has forty friends in the 
audience. He claps loudly at the 
exits and entrances of his two friends 


sight, or Il 


in the show, and after the said friends 
have left the stage keeps on clapping 

He laughs 
mention of 
Rotarians, Kiwanis, J. J. Shubert, 
Earl Carroll, Heywood Broun, H. L. 
Mencken and George 


during the next number. 
uproariously at any 


Nathan, and 
looks around to see if his forty friends 
also got the joke. At the end of each 
act he rushes out into the lobby, and 
shakes hands with the forty friends. 
He is a metropolitan super Babbitt, 
but he imagines he’s one of the cog- 
noscenti. 

He attended the opening of * 
icana,” 


Amer- 
which starred that 100 per 
cent. American Lew Brice, and my 
gracious, what a good time he had! 
He nearly fell out of his seat at the 
reference to the Garrick Gaieties, 
and almost collapsed at the scene be- 
tween Jake Shubert and the Theater 
Guild Director. 

There are two people in “Amer- 
icana” which make the show well 
worth seeing. Charles Butterworth 
and Betty Compton. Butterworth’s 
after-dinner speech at the Rotary 


(Continued on page 2b) 
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ICTURES out of Holly wood, to 
Pass most of the movie 

theaters themselves, suffer 
from a lack of ventilation. Instead 
of frankly admitting their preoccupa- 
tion with sex, they affect a cheap per- 
fume, compounded of hypocrisy and 
rank sentimentality, in a vain at 
tempt to disguise it. The result is 
what one would expect. Even the 
best of them, like ““The Big Parade,” 
bear a slight taint of this. The worst 
reek with it. 

“Nell Gwyn” is not an important 
picture except in the one respect that 
it utterly lacks this odor. It sets 
forth the romance between the 
orange girl of Drury Lane and the 
convivial King Charles with a deli- 
cacy and a candor that blow through 
the movie world like a fresh breeze 
from the sea—literally from the sea, 
since the picture comes to us from the 
British National Pictures, Ltd. Ab- 
sent are the attempts at rape with 
which Hollywood loves to stress the 
purity of its virgins. Absent are the 
ravenous kissing and hugging, with 
hints of the wedding ring to lend 
them sanctity. Instead, a weary king 
finds refreshment in the audacious 
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The Big Parade’’—Go 

Ben-Hur’ ~Huge biblical melodrama 

“Sea Beast'’’—Moby Dick burlesqued 

“Moana of the South Seas" - 
photography. 

“The Grand Duchess and the Waiter’ 
Excellent comedy with Menjou 

“Mare Nostrum”—Ibanez outdone. 

“La Bohéme”—Lillian Gish. 

“The Black Pirate’—Doug struts his stuff 

“The Bat’—Humor and the creeps mixed 

“The Crown of Lies”’—Pola Negri as a 
Balkan queen. 

“The Flaming Frontier” —Custer'd 

“For Heaven's Sake’’—Harold Lloyd farce 

“Kiki”’—Bowdlerized with Norma. 

“Brown of Harvard” —College life burles 
qued. 

“Hell Bent fer Heaven’ —Melodrama with 
flood. 


Almost perfect 


“The Greater Glory”"~One long yawn 

“The Wilderness Woman"-=Plenty of 
comedy with Chester Conklin. 

“4dloma of the South Seas’’~Gilda Gray 

“Wet Paint’—Poor gag farce. 

“Paris —Les apaches 

“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp”—Harry Langdon 

“Say It Again”—For Richard Dix fans. 

“Ella Cinders’’—Colleen Moore. 

“Good and Naughty’ —Clever farce with Pola 

“The Volga Boatman”—Red romance. 

“The Brown Derby” —Johnny Hines. 

“The Palm Beach Girl’ —Roughing it with 
Bebe. 

“Lorey Mary'’—Gentee] classic made safe 
for the movies. 

“Puppets” —Little Italy and Milton Sills. 

“The Road to Mandalay’—Lon Chaney 
strains himself. 

“Variety” —Emil Jannings lives up to his 
reputation. 

“Silence” —Melodrama which begins with 
pompadours in the nineties 

“It's the Old Army Game" —W. C. Fields 

“Up in Mahel’s Room”—Bedroom farce. 


“Mantrap’—Sinclair Lewis slings a little 
slush 





-NINE TROUSAN 
AN FI 


THOUS 





MOVIES* 





Pe <7, 


ws if =} 












NINE 
nN SIZ 


wit and contagious laugh of a pretty 
waif. She wins his heart, and pres- 
ently he installs her at the palace. 
“And you will be kind to me?” he 
asks. She pauses, and then with 
an arch leok and a bright smile she 
nods her head. Rather charming, 
isn’t it? 

Dorothy Gish, evidently lent by 
Inspiration Pictures, Inc., to the 
British company, makes a delightful 
Neil Gwyn, vital, piquant, affec- 
tionately loyal. But the croir de 
screen with palms should go to 
Randle Ayrton, whose King Charles 
is a cameo. He is the first really 
engaging sinner I have seen in the 
silent drama. 

But here I am praising a British 
film! For headlines in the press, 
therefore, I suggest the following: 
“How Great Britain Won the 
Award,” “Colossal Impudence of 
New Film,” “They have our money 
and now they want our glory,” “It 
is doubtful if any other nation than 
Great Britain would have had the 
impudence or the bad taste to pro- 
duce ‘Nell Gwyn.’ ” 


(Continued on page 27) 
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Every fall the sheepman tries to get the boys to count his flock. 











ee 


fee ee 











» 
S 


. | 











HAVING A BARREL OF 


JUDGE 





GO60D CLEAN) FUN? >< 


HASTE MAKES WASTE 


A good book is ofttimes a much better holiday present than a jackknife, as the following ‘‘wheeze” 
shows. Mrs. Minkowitz, 1524 Grand Concourse, asked her son, ‘‘Tell me, Robin, have you ever seen 
a burial at sea?’ Robin gave her a warning look and replied, “‘No, but during one trip I took to 
Europe, there was a wake all the way over.” Mrs. Minkowittz visits Robin every day in the hospital 

and brings him fruit and flowers. 
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JupGE (after sampling the evidence)— And you make this stuff yourself 
—how long have you been drinking it? 
“Siz months.” 


“Well, you're suffered plenty—discharged!” 


Judge’s Question Box 
) Drs Jupce: I am a young man 


about twenty-seven years old, 
with a B. V. D. physique and an 
Arrow collar physiognomy. I am 
modest and retiring, but I can’t es- 
cape the attentions of all the girls 
who meet me. I really don’t try to 
captivate them, but there seems to be 
some fatal attraction about my looks 
and personality that makes them all 
fall in love with me. Rudolph 


Dear Rudi: I can sympathize 
with you because I’m the same way. 
It’s hell to be beautiful, ain't it? 
And I can just see the modesty and 
shyness sticking out all over you. 
I don’t think it’s right, and neither 





water, only don't let go of it. 
Wishing you the very best of luck, 


Dear Mr. Jupce: For the past 
three years, I’ve been studying nights 
out of a correspondence school 
course in playwriting and have 
now got my diploma which it looks 
so nice framed up over the necktie 
rack in my apartments. 

I have also bought myself a type- 
writer and you got no idea how fine 
it is to be areal playwright. We got 
lots of worries, of course, just like in 
any great art, but I am now ponder- 
ing a plot for a new play. It is my 
first play, but it is also new. 

It is about an Irish girl and a 
Jewish boy which falls in love with 
each other, only their parents cannot 
see it. So they get married anyways 
and have lots of trouble until finally 
the wee ones begin to arrive. And 
then, at the last it gives a grand 
making-up scene by the curtain. 

Personally, I think this would 
make a good idea for a play, espe- 
cially with me writing it, and putting 
in lots of jokes, etc., etc. 

Yours, with a two-cent stamp. 

J act b us 


Dear Jake: This is a clever idea 
on your part and shows your fresh- 
ness and originality. However, we 
should advise rather strongly against 
writing such a play since somebody 
tried doing it a few years ago and the 
show has been a flop ever since. 


Richard S. Wallace 
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Movie Plot Contest No. 3 
Thicken the Plot Yourself! 


Below is printed the basis of a 
typical movie plot with great open 
spaces. Copy this plot on a separate 
piece of paper and fill in the spaces, 
or use the form below if you wish. 
JUDGE will pay $25 for the best filled 
in plot. By best, we mean the 
cleverest and funniest. One of these 
plots will be run each week, and a 
prize of $5 given each week for the 
best one. In case two or more Con- 
testants each submit the same win- 
ning plot each will receive the prize. 
You may submit as many plots as 
you wish Contest No. 3 closes 
August 28, and the winning plot 
will be published in the September 
18 issue. Send your plots to the 
MOVIE PLOT EDITOR OF 
JUDGE, 627 West 43d Street, New 
York. 


Young and beautiful Mrs....... 
is a wife whose 


Since her 


is such a 


this makes her very unhappy, and 


she suspects that 
She employs a detective, who dis- 
covers that instead of . 
He er err re rr Serer 
With a breaking heart, 
she leaves home, going to 


where, 


love triumphs and 


living happily ever after. 
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MOUNTEINCS MUTTERED PIERRE 


PAUL, THE PEDDLER, OR BOUND TO WIN 


If this one doesn’t give you a toothache, nothing will. The scene is a busy 
newspaper office. On all sides one hears the hum of typewriters and the 
swish of paste pots. Enter Gillooly, a young cub reporter. “Chief, where 
will I put this account of the man who fell and broke his back?” he asks 
the city editor. “‘Why, in the spinal column, of course!”’ replies the witty 
journalist, Is it any wonder that newspapermen drink? 


The Broadway Express 

Rowe One--She leads with a 
vicious left to my right shin. 

I counter by digging her under the 
right eye with my straw hat. 

She adjusts hat pin. I dodge. 
My round. 

Round Two She deposits gum on 
my new straw. Her round. 

Round Three—She powders her 
nose and my neck, mostly the latter. 

Electric fan suddenly begins to 
function and blow; powder all over 
car. I sneeze in her ear. Her round. 

Round Four—Fat man gets tired 
of me vibrating on his foot and sar- 





castically offers me seat. I accept. 
Next station I offer her my seat. 
Rest of car looks at me as if I’m 








out of my head. She _ declines 
sweetly and says, ““Thanks, but I’m 
getting off next station.” Her round. 

Round Five—I reply, “So am I.” 
I win by a knock out. L. B. Jr. 























CHAPERONE—You should have the 
light on in there, children. You'll 
strain your eyes trying to read in the 
dark. 

—DartMouTtsH Jack 0’ LANTERN 


Fay 


She’s fair, with an air that is quite 
debonair, 
A rollicking dear of a miss. 
She’s neat, and she’s sweet, and she’s 
free from deceit, 
A lovable blending of bliss, 
A marvelous maiden to kiss. 
She’s slender and tender, no need to 
defend her, 
A most enigmatical miss. 
She’s clear-eyed, commanding, “‘sit 
down, son, you're standing.” 
A delicious temptation this, 
A marvelous maiden to kiss. 


She’s slim, and she’s trim, wields an 
exquisite limb, 
A highly desirable miss. 
She’s flirting, diverting, but damn 
disconcerting, 
As cold as an icy abyss— 
An impossible maiden to kiss! 
—Columbia Jester 


raked 


“What do you like about these 
chorus girls.” 
“Nothing at all.” 
—M.I1.T.Voo Doo 


AOS 


“I won’t want it very long,” said 
the co-ed as she borrowed her room- 
mate’s skirt. 

—S. California Wampus 


Many an accident has occurred 
because the man at the wheel refused 
to release his clutch. 


—Boston Beanpot 
ee 


We wonder when the censors are 
going to make the Scotch Highlanders 
lengthen their kilts. 

—Penn Punch Bowl 


Fly—What is ether, anyway? 
Paper--The stuff they use_to 
chloroform people with. 

—Cornell Widow 


Sse 
“Mandy, tell dat man to take his 
ahm ’way from ‘round yo’ waist.” 
“Tell him, yourself. He’s a per- 
fect stranger to me.”"—Pitt Panther 














Horrible situation when the baby fails to bounce. —-Y aLE RecorpD 





22 








rr 











et tii 














A Comic Situation 

Bandit—Hands_ up! 
your life! 

Victim—lI guess you'll have to take 
my money. I’m subscribing to 
JUDGE just at present. 

—Penn Punch Bowl 


Money or 


Eta 


Judge—Why did you strike that 
man? 

Caught—He said that my wife is 
the ugliest woman in town. 

“Why, you're not even married.” 

“T know, but I was fighting for the 
principle of the thing.” 

—Oklahoma Whirlwind 


FAS 


First Burglar—What hit you, Bill? 

Second Burglar—A case of mis- 
taken identity. 

*“How come?” 

“Woman waitin’ up for her hubby 
thought I was him when I was 
crawlin’ in de winder dis mornin’!” 
-Toronto Goblin 





“*Mabel, let's get married.” 
“It’s all right with me, but who will you marry?” 
—C.C.N. Y. Mercury 


Standing Pat 

In reading our histories, our atten- 
tion is invariably drawn to the fact 
that some time or other a certain 
Patrick Henry remarked to a group 
of compatriots: “Give me liberty or 
give me death.”” The reports do not 
definitely state whether or not he 
got his divorce. 

—C€.C. N.Y. Mercury 
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A famous college trio. 
—Iowa GREEN GANDER 















The Outdoor Club of Charleston, 
S. C., starts on a hike to New York 
—StEvrENs Stone MILL 


Interference 

Lawyer--Why don’t you two settle 
this out of court? 

Client~—That’s what we'd prefer to 
do, sir, but the police always stop 
us. Notre Dame Juggler 

FAs 


He—Do you know that famous 
elevator song? 
He—No, what is it? 
“QO-tis me again.” 
N.Y. Medley 


at 


Fwd 


“My husband is very frank and 
plain spoken. He always calls a 
spade a spade.” 

“So is mine. But I can’t tell you 
what he sometimes calls his golf 


clubs.” Stanford Chaparral 


Tale Versus Talk 
Nurse (to mother in dispensary) 
Do you use baby tale on your child? 
Mother (formerly a school-teacher) 
—No, indeed! We use only the very 
best English in talking to him. 
—Penn Punch Bowl 


RR Bad 


“That boy with the red cheeks 
reminds me of a poppy.” 
“You’re all wrong, he’s still single.” 
Denison Flamingo 
SIS 


“Do you file your finger nails?” 
“No, I just throw them away after 
I cut ’em off.” 
—M ichigan Gargoyle 
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trouble — 


tender and bleeding gums | 












S the soil nour- 
ishes the tree- 
roots the gums nourish 
the teeth. And as the 
tree decays if you bare 
the tree-roots, so do 
the teeth decay if the 
gums shrink down from 
the tooth-base 
This condition is com- 
mon. It ss known as 
Pyorrhea. Four out of 
five people who are 
over forty suffer from it. 
Ordinary tooth- pastes 
will not prevent i. - 
Forhan's Preparation 
does prevent it if used 
in me and used con- 
sistently. So Forhan’s 
protects the tooth at 
the tooth base which is 
i unprotectedby enamel. 
On top of this For- 
han's preserves gums 
in their pink, normal, 
vital condition. Use it 
daily and thew firmed 
ussue-structure will 
vigorously support the 
teeth. They will not 
loosen. Neither will 
the mouth premature- 
ly flatten through re- 
cedir.g gums. Further, 
your gums will ner 
ther tender-up nor 
bleed 

Gums and teeth 
alike will be sounder, 
and your teeth will 
be scientifically pol 
ished, too. 

If gum- shrinkage 
has already set in, 
start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den- 
tust immediately for 
special treatment 
In 35¢ and 60c 

tubes at all druggists 
inthe United States. 





Formula of 
RJ Forhas,D.D.S. 


FORHAN CO. 
New York 


Forhan's, Ltd, 
Montreal 
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Film— the red 
box with the 
yellow band— 
Ats all roll- 
Alm cameras, 
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Prove 


your fish stories i 


—take pi 


cturese 


The Ready-Set camera is a new kind 
of folding camera that is prepared for 


instant action without 


the necessity of 


setting for light, speed or distance. Just 
open — aim — shoot —as easy as that. 
Three popular sizes to select from. 


ANS 


CO 


CAMERAS & SPEEDEX FILM 
Pioneer Camera Makers of America 
Ansco— Binghamton, N. Y. 


























































TWILIGHT PHILOSOPHER 


AY: He had sat there every 
mY pale yellow moon Tike evening for forty years. 
one of Aunt Jemimas pan- urely there must be Sorme- 
cakes hung low over the thing mm the view that twang 
up- Lilted Ail/s. ed a chord deep in his being, 
———— | I otfen wondered what cl was 
ee BOON 1 $s that So gripped his meerest, 
; “ == | Was he pondering on the 
on Fe " Wee) Gurved secrets oF the Ohi= 
_ we | verse and lrying lo So/ve 
VP-TILTED HILLS TiLTED UP. J the mystery ox Lhe? 
A vagabond breeze laden Jonight I opened his 
with esoteric smells shim- front gale end trod the 
mied through the garden path lo his resling place. 
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se. Sim," Ll Sai, “Sor years L 
et have walehed you curme out 
SS lo thiS Spot, ght your pipe 

Pink apple-blossoms swung and gaze out srlo the 

bo o 

trom the frail imbs oF a gethering dusk, I have 
fall pippin tree. = —- 
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Pin orlterz thought o Lhe deco 
aaa heart-longing you must leek 
SWINGIN’ What a reverence for ali 
malure lhere musl be tn 
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i: mght aktler wudhtl while 





the shadows fold downoer 


A few moor bathed clouds the tields. Tei? me about 


skipped lightly over the 
hilitops hke fambs at 
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il dim, that I too may glearr 
mspiration trom the dreams 
thal enthra// you. Fe? me 
why do you do i?" 

Sim look his ofd cob-pipe 
Tom Lelween his parch~ 
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PRETTy MARCELLED HILLS. SSS 


Old Jim Wibbkes sat on 
the steps oF his rickety 
porch Pulling away al an ment-like lips and replied 
anligue cob-pipe and — 
gazing oul across the \ ; 
lwili ght. hy 


cr 
DOTTED LINE 
DENOTES GAZE 
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Customer—Two eggs poached me- 
dium soft, buttered toast not too 
hard, coffee not too much cream in it. 

Waiter—Yes, sir. Would you like 
any special design on the dishes? 

—Tit Bits 
ae 


A man entered a chemist’s shop, 
and handed the assistant a small 
parcel containing a white powder. 

“Do you mind telling me what 
that is,” he added, “I think it’s sugar. 
Do you mind tasting it and giving 
me your opinion?” 

The chemist touched it with his 
tongue and said, “It certainly isn't 
sugar!” 

“Then my wife must be right,” 
the customer added. “She bought 
it for rat poison.” 

—Popular Science 


edad 


Twelve honeymoon couples ar- 
rived at Southampton on a liner from 
Australia. A disgusted bachelor pas- 
senger says they held each other's 
hands even in the card room. 

—Passing Show 


Ratt 


On the last day of school, prizes 
distributed. When 
returned home his mother was enter- 
“Well, 
said one of the callers, “did you get 
a prize?” 

“No,” replied the boy, “but I got 
horrible mention.” Outlook: 


were one boy 


taining callers. my boy,” 


sae 
A bashful young couple, evidently 
much in 
tram. ® 
“Do you think we can squeeze in 
here?” he asked, looking doubtfully 
at her blushing face. 
“Don’t you think, dear, we had 
better wait until we get home?” 


love, entered a crowded 


was 
the low, embarrassed reply. 
—Boston Transcript 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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mean 


and Vanities. 


In 


brid 





Slamington 
present philandering .. . 
philanthropy—is 


ge, 


Boom. 


er. 


His 


- Cr, 


educating 
the complete chorus of the Scandals 


he 


is for 


bigger and better slams and can only 
be interested in a five cent game. 


Hostess 


Silver King plus will help. 


EXTRA DRY GINGER ALE 
The Best Mixer 





AW 
WY Loa 
HOW D 


NIFTY FRON Suits Kiddd? 


Stop me if you've heard this one, but really, I had to laugh at it. 
seems that John Doe (not his real name, of course) was being shaved by a 


fi) 


very talkative barber. 
needs is a silent partner.” 


“If there was one, he'd be shaving me now instead of you.” 
subdued chuckles from those awaiting their turn, and the barber, thoroughly 
rebulced, blushed a fiery red. 
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Said the latter: “What a growing business lilce this 
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make him keep his coat on! 


y 
u L 


man 


exclusive that they are padlocked 
the general public. He foster 
bridge rules when they work. 
a liability at any party for 
can tell him anything. 

Suggestion to hostess: Use one 


bottle of Silver King Ginger Ale ser 


ved in fragments 





IKE T 


A HUMDINGER 


over his head. 


ERE, ladies and gentlemen, is 
about town. 
that he only frequent 


Rumor hath 


night clubs 


He 


nobod 
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“That’s no lie,” responded the weary Doe. 


T here were 














“THE CURSE OF DRINK” 
By Maud Tousey Fangel 


This popular reproduction in three colors should be 
framed and hung conspicuously over the table at 


which you mix 


Sent postpaid to any address for 


25 cents each 








OH, MAMA!” 
By R. B. Fuller 


A new child picture that has a very strong 
maternal appeal. Printed in four colors from the 
original plates on heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 14 
inches. 

Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


35 cents each 





OTHER ART PRINTS 
“Raising the Standards of Musical 


Comedy’. $.50 

“The Sea Hawk" 50 

**Have a Look at Venus” .50 

“Hasn't Scratched Yet" 50 

; “Circus Days” 50 
hy “Some Kidd" .50 
: “Tee for Two" 50 
: “The Busybody"’ 50 
: “Be Yourself”’ ; 50 
“Sea-Saw" 50 

: “The Old Army Game” 50 


JUDGE 


ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 WEST 43d STREET 





your cocktails. Size 9 x 12 inches 


NEW YORK 


“T say, this is a bit rough 


My girl's moving from Liverpool to 


Portsmouth and I've got one there already!’ —London Opinion 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


Club, in which he nominates for 
membership the best “‘crutch tipper” 
in his line, the inventor of the round 
moth ball, and the meat costumer 
who makes the paper panties for 
lamb chops, was so well done it was 
almost tragedy. Betty Compton is 
about the cutest parcel these old 
eves have seen and she is hereby 
nominated for the JupGE club 

The feature of the performance 
seemed to be a burlesque opera called 
“Cavalier Americana,” written by 
J. P. McEvoy and now I understand 
why “The Comic Supplement” never 
saw the light of day. George Gersh- 
win contributed a musical number 
called the “Lost Barber Shop Cord” 
and after hearing it, our advice to 
Georgie is not to try and write all 
the musical comedies in New York 
or he'll find himself a has-been. The 
best piece of the show is called “Why 
D’ya Roll Those Eyes.” Some of 
the startling original bits were a 
musical version of Hamlet, a scrub 
women’s ballet, a stranger in New 
York not being able to find his way 
to Times Square, a sketch in Holly- 
wood, and a movie effect of people 
running! And they’re trying to kid 
the Garrick Gaieties! 


Il 


HE theatrical producers seemed 

to have reached a stagnant stage 
of affairs in revue sketches during 
the last year. When I say stagnant 
I mean it in every sense of the word. 
The Shubert organization especially 
seem to be suffering from mental 
halitosis and I would suggest their 
investing in a few hundred barrels of 
Listerine. Comedy sketches are the 
only things that make a musical revue 


worth seeing and is there so little 
originality in the theatrical business 
that they have to base nearly all of 
them on old dirty stories? There is 
evidently something behind all this. 
My ear-to-the-ground department 
informs me that it is because a 
writer has no way of protecting him- 
self from the theatrical pirates and 
that if he gets hold of a good idea 
he’s afraid to let it see the open air. 
It is rumored also that it is because 
the producer objects to paying good 
money for original sketches when 
there are so many smutty stories 
lying around. ‘Millions for de fency 
costumes, but not one cent for 
ideas!” is their war cry. A revue 
sketch idea is about as safe on Broad- 
way as a pedestrian. There are at 
present no less than four sketches 
running in different theaters all 
based on the same risqué story. 
Why doesn’t some big-hearted pro- 
ducer, like J. J. Shubert, for instance, 
make an attempt to get hold of some 
real original stuff and guarantee the 
writers against fire and theft? He 
can start the ball rolling by asking 
me to let him see a very, very clever 
sketch I’ve just completed! 

“A Night in Paris,” which just 
opened its so-called Second Edition, 
is the cause of this diatribe. In addi- 
tion to several old and very salacious 
sketches it has added such mirth 
provokers as Jack Pearl in a dinner 
scene in which he keeps hitting his 
host over the head with stalks of 
celery, Jack Osterman’s moving pic- 
ture of Hollywood, which I saw about 
eighteen years ago, a bedroom 
sketch in which Santy Claus is under 
the bed, and a scene in which great 
fun is had with an effeminate French- 
man. Maybe this is why shows like 
the “Garrick Gaieties,” with very 
little money spent on them have such 
good runs. 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 18) 


Moress industry offers nothing 
- more dramatic than the manu- 
facture of steel. The vast, frowning 
mills themselves, viewed from the 
outside, issue a savage challenge to 
the imagination. Inside, the witches’ 
cauldrons of molten metal, the gangs 
of demons, naked to the waist, toiling 
in the glare; the titanic forces in 
evidence, the hideous hazards 

these things make epic material for 
the motion picture. To “get over” 
to an audience they really need no 
extraneous plot, any more than 
““Nanook of the North”’ or “Grass.” 
But if they must have one, then let’s 
have it unobtrusive and genuine, and 
not the cheap, ridiculous nonsense in 
““Men of Steel.”” Here's a plot that 
involves two old men in a spitting 


Foreman—Wot are you doin’ ’ere? 


Caddie (to companion)—Bet you Colonel Bangs beats General Blazes 
by an adjective or two on the seventeenth. 


—Humorist 


contest, and a labor leader who has 
won his boss’s daughter, and the 
promise of a stock melon to the em- 
ployees when he marries her, and a 
former sweetheart who turns out to 
be another daughter of the boss, and 
Milton Sills and Doris Kenyon, and 
tears and kisses. It’s like decorating 
a battleship with pink ribbons. 


[' you are interested in trained 

horses you'll enjoy seeing Silver 
King in “The Two-Gun Man.” 
Personally, I’m not, at least not pri- 
marily. Silver King is a beautiful 
and intelligent animal, but I’d rather 
see a Bill Hart, or even a Tom Mix, 
any day than a picture in which the 
dramatic emphasis was allowed to 
stray from the hero to his horse. 
Humans, even in burlesque, stir more 
genuine emotion in my clannish 
bosom than the cleverest quadruped 
alive. 


(Z 





I gave you the sack on Saturday. 


Laborer—Yus; but don’t never do it again. My missus carried on 


somethin’ awful! 


L_ 


—Passing Show 





TRAFFIC OFFICER: “Yes, ['m sore—and so's 
my throat. I gotta breathe exhaust fumes 
all day. I told the chief I'd soon need a gas 
mask.” 


CHAUFFEUR: “We chauffeurs get it, too. But 
my boss told me to slip a Luden's in my 
mouth several times a day. Here,try a 
couple. You’ll get quick relief.”’ 


NOTE: The beneficial and exclusive menthol 
blend in Luden'’s Cough Drops brought comfort 
and quick relief over a billion times last year to 
sufferers from irritated throats, colds, coughs, 
hoarseness, hay fever, etc. Inthe yellow package 
—Sce—everywhere. 








—_ Ris ii 
—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travcl. Mother- 
sill’s will promptly end all forms 
of Travel Sickness. 35 

75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Mon‘real 
London 























“POPULAR RADIO is 
without question 

the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 

and to every one 


considering the building 





or the purchase of a set 















Little Boy (from next house) 
Lady—Yes, with pleasure. 
“T think it’s stuck in your cat!” 


The Rise of the Frank 
* TL YRANK!” 


Abruptly, I ended my peace- 
ful contemplation of the sea from 
the veranda of Sea View Hotel, and 
went in through the French windows. 

“Frank!” 

I tracked the call into the lounge, 
and there encountered a_ strange 
gentleman and a strange lady, eying 
each other vaguely. 

“Er—I beg your pardon,” said the 
gentleman to the lady, with a faint 
smile, “but—er—was it you calling 
just now?” 
the lady smiled 


“I was calling my husband.” 


“Yes, it was,” 
back. 
“I’m so sorry,” murmured the 
gentleman. 
Frank, too. I thought it was my 
wife.” He turned to me. 
forgive me!” 


“I—er—my name's 


Please 


And he bowed himself away. 

“Wait a minute!” I cried, slightly 
damp about the forehead. “I’m not 
her Frank, either!” 

It was not elegantly put, but the 
gentleman was departing hurriedly, 
and I felt that the misapprehension 
must be removed. This is how 
people get tangled up in farces. I 





y° | 
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\} | }} jf? Yo 
a Ul! gull 
_ _ if 


Please may I have my arrow? 


Where did it fall? 


Humorist 


turned to the lady, who was als» 
slightly disturbed. 

“I’m most awfully sorry,” I said, 
“but—er—my name’s Frank, too, 
and I thought you were calling me 

“Not at all,’ she murmured, mean- 
ing either that it didn’t matter at all, 
or both. 

Now I, also, bowed myself away, 
and returned to the veranda. A 
man had taken my chair. 

This was annoying. I had placed 
the chair in the only position from 
which anyone in Sea View Hotel 
could get a sea view and even had 
left my morning paper by the chair. 
This man was reading my paper, and 
showed no disposition to move. Sud- 
denly, through the French windows, 
I heard a voice calling: 

“Frank!” 

Undeniably, it was my wife’s voice 
this time. 

The man jumped up, and trotted 
indoors. And I resumed my chair. 

London Opinion 
SIS 

A man arrested for burglary re- 
cently tore all his clothes in pieces in 
the detention cell. He will, no 
doubt, be put in charge of the prison 
laundry. Passing Show 


My Typist 
(On Monday Morning) 
H® eyes, though brown, are full 


of green. 

They hold a misty woodland sheen, 
And dreamy scented vision lies 
Behind the iris of her eyes. 
No forced pretending can disguise 
That she has looked on better things 
Than office files, and heard the rings 
Of sweeter bells besides the good 
Metallic one of Underwood. 
And all that’s wrong with Mary Jane 
Is that she’s walked a country lane, 
And scraped her silken city knees 
In climbing stiles beside green trees, 
Because of this, the E’s and T's 
In all my notes are Y’s and R’s. 
Stumbling, her fingers miss the keys, 
And race among the stars. 

London Opinion 


eae 
Tari-driver—Where shall I drive 
vou, sir? 


Reveler—1 don’t caresh; 
know Jonson street? 


d’you 


“Yes, sir.” 
“Well, don’ drive me there; thatsh 
where I live.” Aussie 


xe) 


Sam—When we reach that next 
bend in the road I'm going to kiss 
you. 

Sally—That’s going just a little 
bit too far. 


Answers 





The Saturday Evening Post 
Number was such a big success 


that JUDGE has decided to do 


some more magazine burlesques. 
Have you any preference? 


If so, check the magazine 
you'd like to have some fun with 
and mail it in to the Editor. 

JUDGE will burlesque those 
having the greatest number of 
votes. 


| VANITY FAIR 

| LITERARY DIGEST 

> LIBERTY 

| GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
| COSMOPOLITAN 

} POPULAR MECHANICS 
- TRUE STORIES 
[| PHYSICAL CULTURE 
[ POLICE GAZETTE 
- PHOTOPLAY 
[ LADIES HOME JOURNAL 
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Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 
Contest No. 51 
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A. Wachta, 48 E. Smiley avenue, Shelby, O. 


Runners Up 











Wendell R. Holt, er oy Mass W. B. Rauscher, Kahoka, Mo. R. Frank Inskipp, San Francisco, Cal. 
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A Parasol Love 


mo IU’RE awfully nice,” she told Peter with 

a sweet seriousness that made him flush. 

ut if we were in love everything would be 

icer. 
“T guess that’s so,” he agreed. “Of course, 
I could pretend to be in love with you.” 

Anita looked shocked. 

“But that wouldn’t be nice! 

“Oh, wouldn’t it though! You wait and 
<0 said Peter, with assurance. “I shall 
have to find a nice quiet place, because people 
in love hate to be stared at.” 

“You,” one Amita. .... 

“Now,” said Peter, thoughtfully, when they 
were hidden under a large red and purple 
parasol, ‘“‘you must tell me something. What 
does a young man in love do—when he has a 
chance to do it? 


“Things,” said Anita, and she smiled wise ly. 

“What things?” 

“Gracious, haven’t you ever been in love? 
What did you do? What did you say? All 
men do the same things. All men say the 
sume things. All men—’”’ 

“You don’t like men,” pondered her com- 

ion. “But where would nice little girls 
ret pearl necklaces without them? And 
ible wraps? And that sort of thing?” 

“Work,” said Anita, promptly. 

“But they do work. They work men.” 

BH. 0h!” scoffed Anita. “That's sour. Do 

u call that a pun! 

“T call you,” he told her, “‘a darling!” 


a@#azeae 


There are things that every wise child 
knows, and Anita, who was nineteen 
knew perfectly we ll that strange men 
are unknown quantities and likely to 
prove dange fous But that didn't 
stop her! See “A Parasol Love,”’ by 
Dorothy Dow, in the current issue of 
SNAPPY Stories. Now on all news- 


stands—20 cents. 








SKIN BLEMISHES 


pimples, blackheads, etc., cleared 
away easily and at little cost by 










Sour Buescher Seen 


You can do it—easy. 3 lessons free with each 
new instrument give you a quick start. Prac- 
ticing is fun because you learn so fast. And itt] 
will make you popular, in demand, the center 
of attraction everywhere you go. Always a hit. 
Even if you have failed with some other instru- 
ment, you can learn the simplified Buescher 
Saxophone. Don’t delay. Get into the big fun. 
Any instrument sent for 6 days’ free trial. Easy 
terms if you decide to buy. Write now for 
beautiful, free literature. Address: 


Buescher Band Instrument Co. w 
166] Buescher Block Elkhart, Indiana 











New Office Boy—I’ve added those figures up ten times, sir. 


Employer—Good boy! 


““And here’s the ten answers, sir! 


They Call It Hospitality 
(Continued from page 8) 


host, “that’s where you get stung. 
You take. the billiard table, and I'll 
take your room, for I have the key! 
No matter how I got it! Don’t stand 
on ceremony. Make ourselves at 
home!” 

Amidst the laughter of the guests 
at this capital joke, I ran up to the 
master’s room, where I immediately 
locked myself in. An hour later I 
was back in the billiard room, pound- 
ing my prostrate welcomer into wake- 
fulness with a well-stuffed pillow. 

“What's the matter,” he mumbled, 
opening his eyes. “What in—?” 

“Beg pardon”—(apology is my 
long suit)—‘‘a hundred pardons! 
A thousand pardons! I thought you 
had scheduled a general pillow fight 
for5 a.m. You haven't? Oh, that’s 
for to-morrow morning? I see! A 
million pardons!” 

It was rather too bad that I should 
have been called back to business the 
next morning by an urgent telegram; 
still, even this feeble start at woop- 
sing things up, seemed to have met 
with success—at least so far as mine 
host was concerned. 

“Good-by,” he said wanly from the 
sick bed where they had deposited 
him shortly before noon. “Sorry to 
see you go. When aren’t you coming 
again?” Cyril B. Egan 


IAS 


A doctor points out that a cigar 
which is lighted twice is poisonous. 
Sometimes you don’t have to light 
it twice to find that out. 

—Passing Show 


—Passing Show 


ASK ANY PAINTER 
A bottle of beer will make the floor 
look nicer. 








A man was going round a golf 
course, accompanied by his wife. 

He got into a bunker, and after his 
forty-seventh shot his wife said, “If 
you go on like this, everyone’ll think 
you're workin’ ’ere.”” 


e abad 


The tramp paused outside the gate. 

“Clear out!’ shouted the lady of 
the house. “I ain’t got no wood to 
chop. There ain’t nothing you could 
do here.” 

“But, madam, there is,” retorted 
the wayfarer with dignity. “I could 
give you a few lessons in grammar.” 

— Answers 


AAS 


“T thought you were working on 
Bert Hoskins’s new house,” said the 
decorator’s friend. 

“T was going to,” replied the deco- 
rator, “but he and I had a row, and 
he said he’d put the paint on him- 
self.” 

“Did he do it?” 

“Yes, that’s where he put most of 
it.” —Tit Bits 


Ralaiad 


American sightseers on charabancs 
are said to interrupt the guides with 
hundreds of questions on one trip. 
When it is announced that the vehicle 
is passing a famous inn the passengers 
always want to know why. 

—London Opinion 


AAA 


“The brushing of my hair,” said he, 
“Is, after all, no art. 
I do it ‘cause I realize 
The best of men must part.” 
—Answers 





Shopwalker (politely)—Good morning, madam. What is it—? 
Wife~-How dare you speak of my husband in that manner! 


— Passing Show 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 86 
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7 
Submitted by E. W. Wi Albion, N.Y. Icpae pays $25 for each puzzle printed 
Horizontal Vertical 
1. A gas bag 1. Radio pe st 
6. These come in bunches. (Nothing to do with 2. A Southern State (abbr 
street cars 3. A floating zoo. 
12. An ocean grouch. 4 Scotch skypieces. _ 
14. A stubborn animal. S —— Bologny (init Try and get i 
“ . a as i. oO noon (abbr 
= Lo ood i a feminine letter. 8. The bathing style of 1930 
17. Kitchen Mechanic (init 9. Why men go to Canada. 
18. Home of the reds (abbr 10. Point of the compass. 
20. Prefix meaning of, from, down or how would 11. In good form. 
your 18. A “cow pasture pool” club 
21. Half of “half.” 16. Something bathers do when there isn't a lock 
22. Divorce. on the bathroom door 
24. A useful thing for carrying coals to New 18. The Sultan of Swat 
castle, 19. To put into motion 


27. A good thing to keep beer o 
28. Soon. 

Upper story. 

$1. A horse’s girl friend 

82. Worthless (abbr 

33. Alternating Current (init 
35. Possessive pronoun 

36. The boy friend. 
$7. This is an abbrevi 


Q 


ated plural 


38. The length of a Camel's walk 


40. The less medley of the Spec 


ws 


42. Something musicians like to play with 


43. Nowadays the boy who 


fol 


lows in 


father’s footsteps will likely end up in this 


45. You're sure to get this in 


barber shops. 


47. Something baseball fans do 


49. A good place to get if you want a bus ride 


51. Rain without the diphthong 
52. Mr. Cupid's first name. 
54. Stannum (abbr.). 

The answer of a Spanish 
56. The Cincinnati Nationals 
58. Hurdy-gurdy. 

60. A hoot o. nose paint. 
62. An ancient hobby 

63. Gabriel’s horn. 

65. A place where a wek 
66. French conjunction 
67. Execute. 

68 
69. Part of a college yell 

71. Patented Epexegesises (init 
72. Saturday night function 
74. A doctor's life saver 

76. Killers 


77. These are usually found 


55. 


me 


apple trees 


newspapers and 50 


on 


“yes-man.” 


is often found 


Belonging to the Governor of Texas 


beaches 


21. Something angels and wives d 
23. Something doers do 
25. Half a case 
26. Elsie. (Very m 
27. Baby talk. 
29. Drivers 
$1. Favorite fruits o 
84. A jester 
36. Nimbuses 
38. These are grown only in the West 
39. Belonging to King Edward lV 
40. A maidless mermaid 
41. Consume. 
4+. Hum bugs. 
his 46. This fellow's business is picking up 
48. One twentieth of the subway passenger 


ich abbr 


bnanciers 


But not gaudy! 
52. If you own one of these you should never 
beat it 
53. Things that most people take in church 


55. Bathtub necessity 

57. Delirious Generals (init. 
58 Conjunc tion 

59. Same as No. 10 vertical 
61. Hot Mammas (init 


Not champagne 


63. Carry. 

64. A buggy ride. (Don't say thanks till you 
get it.) 

67. The day after the day after to-morrow if it 
rains then 

70. A yodeling place 

72. A sheepish exclamation 

73. Babe Ruth’s specialty (abbr 

74. 3.1416. (This is pie for the Greeks.) 

75. This is an island near New York City 


ibbr.) 


{2 


Salution to last week’s puzzle 


and | on page 25 
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, JUDG! 
t 627 West 43d Street, New York, N. Y. 
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weeks of JUDGE 
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Save Money on Golf Balls 


Fine quality repaint or rewashed balls will save 
you half your golf baiji ty vy t and play just as 
well as new balls. For the beginner, sverage 
player or expert 





ist. Grade Silver Kings or Duniops, pz. -00 
ist. Grade Kroflites or Spauidings .50 
ist. Grade Assorted Standard Ba’ is, -. 09 
3rd. Grade Asst. Cut Practice Balls, Oz. $2.00 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded 
° ECONOMY GOLF BALL COMPANY 


Irty DRIVE LIKE NEW 9-11 Maiden Lane, New York 











. _ 
sign on the Gotted tine 


NOTICE TO JUDGE CONTRIBUTORS 





ENCLOSE urn postage when you submit 
Funnybone Eptlaugh 7 ts of the Day, Dizzy 
Label Lizzie Labels to JUDGE And have no 

art Ol rejection Slip 

Because those contributions that are 
q not accepted will be promptly and 
neaily filed in the waste basket. 








The hundreds Funnybones, Epilaughs and 
Liczie Labels received daily have forced this drasti 
policy upon u 

But f prompt attent address manuscripts 
in Separate envelopes, to the following departments: 
Manuscripis—Literary Editor of JupGr, 
Funnybone Pu Editor of JupGg, 

E pilaugh gh E Jupcs 
Crossword cles—( i Puzzle Editor of 
Lizzie Labels—Lizzi ] r of JuDGE 
7 the Da I he Day Editor of 
Dizzy Label izzy Label Editor of Jupcsr. 
627 WEST 43d STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 





Snappy Charleston Cards 
to send to your friends, 
Something new—comical 
and full of pep. Three 
25 cents, (coin). 


HEY, HEY! 


different cards with envelopes, 
One for 10 cents. 


JOHANSSEN, Box 102, Steinway Ave. Sta.; 
Long Island City, N. Y. 








“I Know Your Face 
But---” 


How many times do you have to make this ad- 
mission 

[here is no real reason why you should subject 
yourself to the embarrassment of admitting that 
you are unable to remember names 

It is the man with the ready, reliable memory 
who impresses people, it's the man who remembers 
faces, mames and facts who is able to command 
respect and salary 

f it is necessary for you to meet people every 
day you owe it to yourself to develop your latent 
powers of memory 


and 
William Clarke 
Late of The Royal Polytechnic 
ae Institute London, England 2 

Will in a simple yet practical way show you how 
you can remember names and faces and how to 
read character in the head, face, eyes, nose, mouth, 
ears, hands and handwriting Will give you in 
sixteen (160) handy pocket sized booklets, fully illus- 


trated, the secret of personal Power and Force through 
the practical application of memory 


A limited edition of this remarkable 


be sent postpaid upon receipt of 
$1.00 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
627 West 43d Street, New York 


NOW FREE! - 
How to Make 
Hair Grow 


Here is a book that has saved 
thousands from baldness. Send 
for it today. You'll find it one 
of the most interesting, most 
helpful books you ever read— 
32 pages—lots of illustrations 
Book tells of amazing method 
which ends dandruff and sto 
falling hair. Reveals a scientific 
discovery which has grown new 
hair for thousands of people in 30 days without risking a 
penny. Simply send us your name and address and we 
will send you a copy of this valuable FREE BOOK 
ALLIED MERKE INSTITUTES, Dept. 68, 512 Filth Avenue, New York City 


work is available for distribution 
< among readers of JUDGE. Sets will 


















Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful 
Abbott's Bitters delightful tonic and pala- 
table. Sample bitters by mail 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 











— ——— 
Applause Card 
For the Funniest Contri- 

bution of 1926 

| Dear Jupae: 

I think the picture in this issue 

Entitled........ 

By sate a saiheanie comentario a 

And the Text in this issue 
Matitied.........; 

Should be entered in the Contest 
for the Funniest Contribution of 1926. 
(Name). . 

(Address) eae rr 

(Week of August 14) 

At the end of the year, the artist and the writer 

| whose contribution receives the largest number of votes, 





will each receive a $500 prize. Vote Your Favorite! 














Confused but Game 


Dear Jcpoe—Samcet America: I presume 
that is the end of your name, since you represent 
Uncle Sam and the “little ol’ U. 8.1" A good 
friend out there is kind enough to send me you 
every so often—and I sure enjoy you very muc h 
Now and again I get out of my depth with ame 
of your marvelous phrases, but generally I * 
you all right. Of course, your jokes about Pro- 
nibition always seem rather queer, in this land 
flowing with beer and whisky! (Yours is the milk 
and honey land, I believe), but since you openly 
talk about your bootleggers— why do you call them 
that by the way?—and they nearly poison you 
with the dope they serve out to you at famine 
prices, I don't see that you're any better off than 
you were beforehand—and, from an outsider's 
point of view, there seems to be more “moral 
turpitude” about now than ever. Not that I'm 
running down the U. S. at all—so far as business 

oes you're top notch, but in the ordinary ways of 
ife you appear to do things rather hindforemost 
trying to elevate the human race, I mean, and going 
down a bit in the process! 

So far as JupGE is concerned, you're tip-top 
there’s only two things I'd like to see altered; 
one that I wish you wouldn't do, and one that I 
wish you would. Firstly, therefore, it rather 
‘turps” our morals here to see jokes made on 
religious matters; I dare say they are funny, but 
to us it's “not quite nice and when you look 
at it, Jones, there are millions of subjects quite 
ke gitimate for a joke apart from religion. Secondly, 
I wish you would make your cro ssword puzzles a 
little more “understandable”—to us English folk, 
cracking our brains over them, the clews are worse 
than the words they're supposed to represent; 
I mean, to an ordinary Engleh intelligence, they 
don't give one the least idea of what they're even 
intended to mean; for instance, in your May 22 
issue, No. 30 Horizontal reads: “The drink of the 
drug-store cowboy.” What is a drug store? 
Do you mean a chemist’ s? And what should a 
cowboy do in a chemist’s unless he wants a little 
sink drink “the morning after the ar before’’? 
ee see, it’s so utterly baffling, and if I sat from 
now till Doomsday I shall never solve your cross- 
word puzzles unless you alter the wording of them 
somewhat to more reasonable English! 

Anyhow, carry on, sergeant—you're the Great 
Tom Cat's miauw, and greater praise. I cannot 
give you than that! 

Very truly yours, 
Epson, Surrey, (Miss) Jessie V. Cook 
England 

Ep. Nore: You're right about the drug store. 
A drug-store cowboy is a species of sheik who hangs 
about soda water bars. Hs drink is soda, the poor 
fish!] 


Upshaw, Hobson, et als 


Bro. W. M. H.: Ye gods and little fishes. In 
face of the disclosures in the investigation of the 
Anti-Saloon League if you fail to rip into Brother 
Willie Upshaw, the ecclesiastical Prohibition 
piker, who accepted a lousy $25 and %1 taxi fare, 
for making a Prohibition speech and Brother 
Hobson, the kissing bug “hero” of the Merrimac 
(who was on deck while the real heroes were down 
below), who received $172,000 for telling me I 
shall not have a drink. I say, Brother W. M. H., 
if you fail to give these two fakers hell through 
Jvper I will not | invite you to help me to get rid of 
a pint of good “cawn” that I will have with me 
should I ever come to Noo Yawk. For God and 


morality, Brothers Upshaw and Hobson. 
Sincerely, 


Birmingham, Ala. Chas. Hale 


Sanctuary.” 


“*Sanctuary 
much for the buggy 
ride.” 
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The radio announcer gets a job as 
train announcer. 


BOW LEGS? 


This Garter (pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self Adjustable 
It Holds Sox Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 


THE T. GARTER CoO. 


Dept. 22 NEW LONDON, NEW HAM?P. 








Copy This Sketch 


and let me see what you can do with 
it. Earn from $50.00 to $200.00 or 
more per week as cartoonist or i!lus- 
trator. The Landon Picture Chart 
Method of teaching makes original 
drawing easy to learn at home in 
your spare time Send sketch with 
6c in stamps for full information 
and sample chart to test your 
ability. Please state age. 
THE LANDON SCHOOL 

1483 National Bidg.,Cleveiand,O. 


Skin Troubles 


Cleared Up—often in 24 hours. To prove 
you can be rid of pimples, blackheads, acne 
eruptions on the face or body, barbers’ itch, 
eczema, enlarged pores, oily or shiny skin, 
simply send me your name and address today—no cost 
—no obligation. CLEAR-TONE tried and tested in over 
100,000 cases—used like toilet water—is simply magical in 
prom t results. You can repay the favor by telling your 

‘RITE TODAY. 








friends; if not. the loss is mine. 


E. S. GIVENS, 425 Chemical Bldg, Kansas City, Mo. 















DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


UDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


udo not} narti | he ining ending will be selected to the D. Y. O. ¢ L-ditor of JuDGE. ¢ i Street 
iginalit f ick humor, and cleverne in drawing York, N. Y 
Professional artist re barred Draw your ending, in ink, on Send as many “ending 4S you wish, but nor vill be return 
paper, th ime Si is Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make Contest clos \ugust 23 Winning ending appear in the 
ketch right on N $ space. cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail issue of September 11 
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Contest No. 55 














Chee terfield 3 


CIGARETTES 


Liccert & Myers Tosacco Co. 





